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CLASSIFIED PERSONALS! 


CAUTIONS 


BOUND & GAGGED is a maga- 
zine for the entertainment of adult 
males. It is comprised of letters 
describing the true bondage expe- 
riences and fantasies of its read- 
ers, all of whom have been 
screened in the subscription proc- 
ess to the best extent possible and 
testify to being over the age of 21. 


The letters are not in any way 
intended to suggest activities to be 
followed. 

The photos in this magazine are 
printed with permission of the 
models, all of whom are over 21 
years of age. The fact that they are 
shown does not imply that they are 
necessarily homosexual or that 
they endorse any particular prod- 
uct or code of behavior. The use of 
names of well-known personages 
in different texts in no way implies 
that they are to be considered 
homosexual. The stories printed 
in this magazine are true sexual 
case histories. The fact that they 
are printed in this magazine does 
not mean that the publisher/editor 
necessarily approves of the acts 
described, which may be illegal in 
some states. Itis against the lawto 
have intercourse with boys under 
18, but we do print memoirs of men 
talking about their own boyhood 
experiences — true case histo- 
ries. 2 

Safe and sane sexual behavior in 
respect to contagious diseases 
and erotic practices are continu- 
ally emphasized by the editor. 
That said, the publisher/editor and 
all contributors to BOUND & 
GAGGED cannot be held respon- 
sible for accidents or injuries or 
other misfortunes that result from 
proper or improper application of 
information imparted or ideas 
generated by materials in BOUND 
& GAGGED. 
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BONDAGE AND SAFER SEX 


Bondage is an erotic pleasure which 
can be enjoyed without fluid ex- 
changes. Itis neverthertheless impor- 
tant to state that many of the letters 
which appear in these pages were writ- 
ten or describe activities that took place 
before AIDS and its attendant horrors 
appeared on the scene. Some, it is 
true, sadly reveal that the writer has 
behaved irresponsibly, but in the years 
I've been collecting these letters, I've 
fortunately come upon very few overt 
examples of irresponsible behavior. 


LETTER FROM THE EDITOR 


A reader writes: “I’m quite upset 
about the new law you mention in your 
editorial (Issue 10). Is there anything we 
can do to fight this attack on our constitu- 
tional freedom? What's the name or num- 
ber of this law? Are any organizations 
(ACLU, etc.) fighting it? I'll happily send 
them money and support, write my con- 
gressfolk, whatever. Use B&G to let us 
know what to do.” 

The Child Protection and Obscenity 
Enforcement Act of 1988, as the law is 
officially called, was to go into effect on 
August 17. As would be expected from 
any law drafted by Meese’s Injustice 
Department, it nad less to do with protec- 
ting children (more of whom were casually z 
allowed during the enriching days of the The editor under wraps 
Reagan presidency to sink below the poverty line than at any time since the Great Depres- 
sion) than with promoting enormous self-censorship on the part of book and magazine 
sellers and inflicting a crippling, possibly fatal injury to the First Amendment, which 
guarantees freedom of the press even to people who don’t kowtow to immoral majoritari- 
ans. As I understand it, the law would have made it possible for any newsstand or 
bookstore, or chain of bookstores, to have all its merchandise seized and be criminally 
prosecuted if it was found to be selling one piece of material containing what could be 
construed by a right-thinking crazy as a sexually explicit photo of someone under legal age, 
provided the store could not come up with legally acceptable documentation that the model 
was over eighteen when the photo was taken, no matter what age he (or she) actually 
appeared to be in it. Got that? Well, no one should have to, but somebody voted those 
thugs into power. 

In any case, at the end of May, just as I was in the process of writing a virulent 
editorial diatribe against the law, a federal district judge declared it unconstitutional on the 
grounds that it imposed undue burdens on “material that is clearly protected by the First 
Amendment.” 

So we’re in the clear for a while, but far from home free. The decision may be 
ippealed, or some new law drafted, seemingly less vague, less open to such wide interpreta- 
ion, but equally insidious in intent. There’s just too vocal a mindless minority around that 
loesn’t want anyone to read what it finds offensive, whether that be “The Origin of 
species,” “Huckleberry Finn,” or BOUND & GAGGED, and so constant Vigilance is now 
nd will always be required from those of us who still believe what we were taught in 
appier times, that we have a right to read what we want to read, and a right not to have to 
ead what offends us without making it impossible for others to read it as well. 

And my answer to the above reader is yes, there is something you can do when your 
eedoms are threatened. You can make as big a noise to your government representatives 
s the noise the cranks and crazies make to their govenment representatives, who are also 
ours, everytime something happens that offends them. You can also, of course, become a 
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dues-paying, card-carrying member of the ACLU if you aren’t one already, since that 
excellent organization has been fighting this vile law since it came on the books. 

And now let me cool off and practice some self-restraint, which is the subject of the 
opening account in this issue. 

A reader's request for self-bondage experiences, some months back, brought forth 
what to this office can be considered a deluge. For my own part, little did I suspect, lo! 
those many years ago, when at bedtime I secretly prepared myself for sleep by tying my 
feet together under the blankets and coiling rope around my wrists and not letting myself 
acknowledge what I knew to be true during moments of post-orgasmic disgust, namely that 
I was the sickest, weirdest pervert ever born to woman, how many other similarly innocent- 
looking, rosy-cheeked youths, many of whom might even be thought to be model young 
men, team captains and class presidents, were busily performing similar sicko rites across 
America, and for all I knew the world. 

I know now that they are, and were, everywhere, often knotting themselves into such 
intricate pretzels it’s a wonder they ever manage to untie themselves at all. Heaven knows 
how many, in fact, fail to do so, and are caught by their parents or siblings in embarrassing 
situations, or how many seeming “murders” of young men bound and gagged have been 
actually self-inflicted and unintended. A reader tells me that a book on auto-erotic fatalities 
documents only one self-bondage-related death (accidental suicide by hanging and 
strangulation being most common), but I find that hard to believe. Another reader writes 
that on his own he has put himself into more dangerous situations than he’s ever been put 
into by a stranger. I find that easier to believe, though I wouldn't recommend letting a 
stranger tie you up for all that. But then again, I wouldn't suggest that you try most of the 
hair raising experiments that I'll be printing in issues to come. In any case, if you're 
tempted to do so against my advice, bear it in mind that we truly can be our own worst 
enemies, and take sensible precautions, such as those oulined in the "Portrait of an Escape 


mis 


P.S. In order to get our video company off the ground, we're still looking for readers who 
own their own 3/4" or betacam video equipment, and own or have access to post production 
facilities for 3/4" or interformat editing. For our new mail order company, we're also still 
looking for someone who can tell us more about the "medical gag" described in Issue 9, and 
get us in contact with a supplier. And, finally, we're still and always looking for accounts 
of true bondage experiences and ideas on the subject. Right now I'm particularly hot on 
getting hold of more fratemity initiation experiences, since I'm building up a new file on the 
subject for another special issue. Write to me, Bob Wingate, whether about fraternity 
bondage experiences or about any bondage experiences whatsoever, at Suite 167, 496A 
Hudson St., New York, NY 10014. 
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PORTRAIT OF THE ESCAPE ARTIST AS AYOUNG MAN 


NEW YORK STATE. As a boy I read all I 
could find about Houdini (it seemed to be the 
only socially acceptable way of learning 
about restraint). As a result of this early 
research my interest in bondage really cen- 
ters around escapes. As I was growing up I 
did everything I could to initiate tying up 
games with other boys, and while I managed 
to be the victim quite a bit, it wasn’t enough. 
I made up for this by tying myself up. 

At first I wasn’t convinced it was possible 
to tie yourself up for real at all. From my 
learning experiences with other boys I knew 
what happened when wrists or ankles were 
bound too tight—it stopped being fun. The 
problem was to devise a tie that held but 
didn’t stop circulation. I spent a lot of time 
and effort researching this. Most of my self- 
ties were never really secure—they would 
just have dozens of knots and take forever to 
untie. I soon found that slipknots, one of my 
first areas of experimentation, could be un- 
predictable. Too loose and they weren’t se- 
cure; too tight and you could get into real 
trouble. 

I remember the day a boy at school 
showed me how to make a hangman's noose. 
That night at home I practiced making them, 


WARNING: In a self-applied bondage 
situation, escape can be difficult, even with 
a knife. 


using a piece of rawhide I had. I left my last 
effort intact, and after going to bed I slipped 
my wrists into the loop and pulled it tight 
with my teeth. To my astonishment, no 
matter how hard I tugged the knot held fast. 
I tried to use my teeth to undo it, but all my 
practicing had paid off—the knot was coiled 
smooth and tight, and gripped the rawhide 
like it was glued. In desperation I started 
tugging and yanking—but it was dark and I 
pulled in the wrong direction, only tighten- 
ing the coil more. I almost panicked and 
called my father (I was nine at the time), but 
I caught myself and decided on one last try, 
figuring hurt wrists were preferable to the 
task of explaining this strange night time 
activity to my parents. I mentally counted to 
three and yanked my wrists apart... it hurt, 
but the rawhide loop opened up. I sank back 
trembling; incredibly relieved. I had es- 
caped. 

I had no interest in chains and locks. 
There was no challenge: you either had a 
key, or you didn’t. I wanted something I 
could struggle and pit myself against, like 
Houdini. Even today this artifice on my part 
continues. “The Challenge”: Can I outsmart 
this guy; defeat his bondage, escape? (Or 
will he be there ahead of my probing fingers, 
mental cunning wrapped smoothly, ines- 
capably around my wrists and limbs? Will 
my eyes be forced again and again back to his 
waiting face? Will I be owned?) 

I, too, saw the statues of the slaves in 
Florence [see BOUND & GAGGED, Issue 1, 
p. 15]. I was thirteen. I couldn't believe 
them. The bondage was real (so rare in art); 
their bodies were classic: life-size, nude, 
perfect. After all my skirting around the 
actual subject of bondage as I was growing 
up, reading on the sly through hundreds of 
possibly related topics, weeding through 
tons of chaff and bullshit for rare bits of 
information—to have this whole museum 
hallway filled with life-size statues of bound 
nude men right there in front of me, with my 
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Michaelangelo: Rebellious Slave 


ing by...I almost flipped. It was overload. I 
glazed out, walking along, trying to linger 
without lingering, pouring over the statues 
with my eyes, force-feeding my brain with all 
the details I could, and still have it look like 
everyone else glancing at yet another hallway 
of statues. 

Until I experienced the constrictor knot I 
had never come up with a truly successful 
self-applied rope tie. I was always searching 
for something that was secure, but wouldn’t 
hurt me (I was a musician, and had no interest 
in damage to my hands or wrists). As a young 
teen I had reasoned a spread-eagle tie with 
slipknots could be self-applied and very diffi- 
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cult to escape from; but what if things pulled 
too tight? There would be no one around to 
help... 

Which brings us to the central paradox of 
auto-bondage: You don’t dare really tie your- 
self up. To do so without recourse to outside 
help is to invite death. And, as death is 
presumably not your aim, auto-bondage be- 
comes of necessity an exercise in discretion. 

There are two ways to practice auto-bond- 
age and still live a long happy life: 

(1) You never really tie yourself up; you 
are restrained, but you can release yourself. 

(2) You really do tie yourself up, but you 
make sure a key will be available to free you 
should escape efforts fail. Key is here defined 
as anything that will effect your release. This 
can range from the real thing (to a pair of 
handcuffs, for example), to a tool (a knife, a 
lock pick, a match), to simply alerting another 
person that you need help. 


E 


I myself prefer a two key system. 

The first effort I call the game key. The 
game key releases you should escape efforts 
fail. Naturally, its acquisition is delayed for 
whatever period of time turns you on (see last 
section). 

The second key, the emergency key, is 
available at all times. Naturally, there is a 
substantial penalty for its use. Calling a 
neighbor for help is a good illustration of the 
dual-edged nature of an emergency key. This 
is something you normally wouldn’t do (the 
embarrassment, the explanations), but if 
you’re tied to a chair starving to death it’s an 
option worth having. Another, not so extreme 
example: I like to use Humane Restraint lock- 
ing leather straps and accessories. When 
doing so my emergency key is simply a knife. 
Having spent a lot of money on these re- 
straints, I’m not about to cut and destroy them 
unless it’s absolutely necessary. 


Once youhave worked out anumber of 
self-applied, secure ties, real “enjoyment” 
of auto-bondage depends on a reliable key 
release mechanism. Because long or short, 
random or precise, the bondage interval 
must come reliably to an end with the key in 
your hot little hands, or the game witll go 
sour. 

I have tried many devices to release 
keys. The one that follows is dead reliable 
in its simplicity: 

Items needed: key, styrofoam cup, 
thread, ice cube. 

Theory: Ice melts at room temperature. 
Nothing will stop this—no gears will jamp, 
no pulleys will bind, no lines will stick, no 
drain holes will clog, no electricity will 
fail...ice melts in a foolproof way, and this 
fact can be used to your advantage. 

Method: Tie the key to one end of the 
thread. Tie a slipknot loop in the other end, 
and tighten it around the ice cube. Put the 
cube in the cup with the key hanging over 
the edge, so the weight of the ice is all that 
holds the key up. Put the prepared cup 
overhead and out of reach of the location 
where you will be secured. Setitup so when 
the ice cube melts the key will fall within 


your reach. 

Watch out for: Keys that release, fall where 
they’re supposed to, and bounce out of reach 
(Surprise! ). Solve this with a second anchor line 
that leaves the released key suspended level with 
your hands. (The same anchor line can be used to 
swing the key from anout-of-reachcup site to the 
location where you are restrained). 

Fine points: Make sure the key is heavy 
enough to pull the thread out of the cup in the first 
place. Make sure there’s no way the slipknot can 
catch on the rim of the cup. 

Comment: It is difficult to time this release 
reliably, because sometimes the thread slips off 
a partially melted cube for an early release; 
sometimes it stays attached to the cube until the 
bitter end, making the wait seem like hours. (I 
personally find the random factor exciting). 

Variations: Pile on additional ice. Use a 
thermos bottle. Hang a looped thread in a con- 
tainer of water (you pick the size) and freeze the 
whole thing. Secure the key to the free end of the 
thread, set the container in position, tie yourself 
up, and wait (and wait, and wait—a solid chunk 
of ice melts a lot slower than a pile of ice cubes). 

Well, that wraps it up for now. These are 
some of the techniques I use—what are other 


people doing? 


ESCAPE ARTIST CONSTRICTS 


SELF INTO NASTY BIND 


I was twenty-four when I read about the 
onstrictor knot. Basically a clove hitch with 
a twist, functionally it was a double loop 
that would close but not open. This was 
accomplished by pulling on both ends of the 
rope that formed the loops. Once closed 
around something (the drawing in the book 
showed a pair of crossed wrists!) the loops 
will not open until the knot forming them is 
untied. The book’s brief entry said the knot 
could be used “to tie up a Houdini!” 

I sat and looked at the entry a long time. 
My heart was beating pretty fast. For years 
Ihad been looking for such a knot: it seemed 


perfect for my “auto-bondage” activities. I 
immediately made plans to try it out. 

That night at my apartment I decided to make 
it a real challenge; I had always heard that 
wetting a rope made the knots hold better. Why 
not give this new knotevery benefit of the doubt? 
My plan was simple: Take about six feet of 
cotton clothesline (I figured cotton would absorb 
water the best) and tie my ankles together with 
one end of it. Then, kneeling in a partially filled 
bathtub, tie a constrictor knot behind my back, 
place the other end of the rope in my mouth, 
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insert my wrists into the loops and pull eve- 
rything tight using my legs and teeth. I would 
then lean back and slip down into the water, 
thoroughly soaking the rope. 

It went pretty much as I had planned. I 
only used a few inches of water in the tub 
(why drown unnecessarily?). When I tied 
my ankles I was careful to knot the rope in 
front so it would be out of reach of my 
fingers. Closing the loops around my wrists 
went smoothly; I made them nice and snug, 
but not so tight as to be uncomfortable. With 
everything in place I let go of the rope in my 
mouth, leaned back, and slowly sank into the 
tub. 

To this day I can feel the rope soaking up 
the hot water, expanding and tightening 
around my wrists. It was as though I had 
pulled everything a couple ofnotches tighter, 
and it only served to heighten my excitement 
(Not that I could do anything about it, tied as 
I was). I pulled against the ropes, kind of 
testing them; everything seemed to hold. I 
tried for the knot around my ankles—it ap- 
peared to be out of reach. These half-hearted 
tests done, I relaxed in the tub and enjoyed 
the feeling of being tied hand and foot. 

At the time I didn’t really believe the knot 
could withstand a determined assault, any 
more than all the other hare-brained rope 
schemes I had tried during my adolescence. 
Besides, one end of the rope was completely 
free, and I hadn’t even pulled hard against 
anything yet. In the past when push came to 
shove I was invariably disappointed, espe- 
cially when things were loose enough to be 
comfortable in the first place. And this 
particular tie was very good in that respect: 
the ropes felt snug and tight; my wrists and 
ankles were held firmly and securely, yet 
nothing hurt. I loved it. I didn’t want it to 
end. Consequently I didn’t really try to work 
free. Instead I half-dozed in the warm water, 
struggling fitfully now and then, wishing I 
could do something about my hard-on. 

Slowly the water cooled. I sighed happily 
in my trap, unaware of what was going on. 

When the water got cold I began to find 


8 BOUND & GAGGED 


out what was up. For starters, I wasn’t nor 
did I seem to be able to get up, either. My 
pinioned wrists prevented me from hooking 
an arm over the side of the tub. I could obtem 
no purchase on the slippery tub sides with my 
elbows. And when I tried to push myself 
back and upright with my heels, the rope 
between my wrists and ankles stopped me. I 
worked at it, trying every body contortion I 
could manage, but my options were rather 
limited. The rope did its stuff, knocking my 
balance off at crucial moments, returning me 
time and time again to the bottom of the mb. 

After a while I quit trying to get up and 
shifted my attention to the knot around my 
wrists. The only trouble was, I couldn't find 
it. I felt around with my fingers, but all I 
could discern were snug coils of rope. I 
pulled hard against the ropes around my 
wrists. Nothing loosened up. I tried to twist 
my hands around inside the loops but 
couldn’t even tum them; the wet rope 


seemed to have molded itself to my wrists. I 
tried harder: shifting my arms against my 
body for leverage, I pulled against the loops 
binding my hands, using first the muscles in 
my arms, then adding the strength of my chest 
and back, increasing the force until my wrists 
could take no more. When I was done, 
nothing had moved. It wasn't tighter, it 
wasn't looser. It was just the same. 

I couldn’t believe it! 

I tried again, this time yanking and tug- 
ging really violently, the ropes cutting deep 
as I pitted myself against them. Finally, 
sweating and panting, I had to stop. Clearly 
it was no go. I needed a knife. And I couldn’t 
get one, stuck flat on my back in the bathtub. 
I had to get up. I tried everything I could to 
undo the knot holding my ankles together, 
but all I did was confirm over and over again 
that it was indeed tied fast out of reach. Score 
one for careful planning, I thought. If you're 
going to do a job, do it right! 

As I struggled, I realized my fingers were 
fine, and I had no circulation problems in my 
hands or feet. Here it was, just what I'd 
always dreamed about. I was in no danger, 
nothing hurt, yet I couldn't fucking move! I 
had to laugh at my cleverness. My hard-on 
bobbed in front of me, a million miles out of 
reach. 

Well, I lay there awhile, catching my 
breath, and after a bit started trying to get into 
an upright position again. I figured if I could 
get out of the tub it would only be a short 
crawl to the kitchen and a knife. However, 
with my wrists so effectively pinioned, I just 
couldn’t get the leverage I needed with my 
arms. Atone point, as I lay back catching my 
breath, I realized there was a towel hanging 
right behind my head. I pulled it down with 
my teeth, draped it over the side of the tub, 
and wet it down. Finally I had a surface I 
could work with, and after a lot of painful 
effort I made it up to a kneeling position. 
Here I rested, waiting for my breathing and 
heart to slow down (“Maybe I’m going to get 
out of this after all!”) 

It was not to be. I was still hogtied as 


securely as ever, and had no way to get my 
leg hooked over the side of the tub so I could 
roll down onto the floor. And, much as I 
wanted to get free, I just couldn’t bring 
myself to topple headfirst over the side of the 
tub onto the hard floor tiles. I was afraid I 
would hit my head and be knocked uncon- 
scious. So I shifted my attention back to the 
knot securing my wrists. 

By its very nature a constrictor knot has 
nothing to grab onto; once it has been tight- 
ened in place, the overhand twist that forms 
the heart of the knot is buried under another 
loop of rope that hides and protects it from 
prying fingers. I had been careful to tie the 
knot against the back of my wrists, as shown 
in the book illustration, and I soon found out 
this positioning was not a matter of chance— 
it made the knot virtually inaccessible to the 
fingers. The loose end of the rope was 
useless; the only option open to me was to 
pull on it, and all this did was jam the knot 
tighter. It appeared that nothing I could do 
would loosen things up. 

At one point, by superhuman effort, I 
managed to turn one wrist inside the ropes, 
but the pain was outrageous; it hurt so bad I 
immediately twisted it back, fearing real 
damage. I slumped down, sucking my breath 
at the pain in my wrists. As I did so, my 
hands, which had been out of the water for 
some forty minutes, were submerged 
again—the stinging was incredible! Not 
only that, I could feel the rope tightening up 
around my wrists again. That meant the 
twisting had loosened it—if only a little! I 
suddenly realized that after the constrictor 
knot itself, the water was my biggest enemy. 
I opened the tub’s drain with my teeth, and let 
the water out. That way, whatever painful 
gains I did make wouldn’t be eliminated 
every time I slumped down to rest. 

Figuring dryer rope would hurt less, I 
decided to wait as long as I comfortably 
could before turning my wrists again. I spent 
the time pulling and stretching the rope by 
levering my arms and wrists. Atone point in 
the evening some friends came visiting and 
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spent a lot of time knocking and banging on 
my apartment door; I could hear them talking 
outside, puzzled that a light was on, my car 
was there, and I didn’t answer. How could I? 
Iwas helpless, tied naked hand and foot in the 
bathtub. Eventually they gave up and went 
away, and I resumed waiting. Finally I 
figured it was now or never (my knees and 
legs were killing me), so I took a deep breath, 
gritted my teeth, and twisted my wrists again 
inside the loops. 

My skin was already scraped raw from the 
first time so it hurt even worse, but when I 
had shifted my hand back again the loops 
seemed just the slightest bit looser than be- 
fore! I practically cried out in relief, for I 
knew then that despite the pain involved it 
would just be a matter of time before I was 
free. 
During the long struggle that followed I 
had plenty of time to think about auto-bond- 
age and the consequences thereof. I cursed 


myself for being such an asshole and trying 
something totally new without an escape net. 
I was to pay heavily for my stupidity: the 
outer skin of my wrists was scraped off by the 
ropes as I twisted and struggled; I had to put 
dressings on them for over a week after- 
wards, wearing long-sleeved shirts to hide 
the injury; it was months before the scars 
went away. I had gone into the tub around 
seven; it was after one when I finally pulled 
my bleeding wrists free of the loops. 

Until this particular tie I had never put 
myself into a bind I couldn’t get out of. After 
the constrictor tie I came to appreciate the 
potential dangers of auto-bondage, and I 
resolved that I would do things differently in 
the future. I have since discovered several 
schemes for safe fun and games in this area, 
but I have never repeated this particular tie 
again—not because it didn’t deliver, but 
because the pain required to escape is more 
than I'd ever care to experience again. 


NATIONAL GEOGRAPHIC & BOOK OF MARTYRS HAVE 
INSIDIOUS INFLUENCE ON INNOCENT YOUTH 


TORONTO. BOUND & GAGGEDis one of 
the hottest things I’ve come across in a long 
while and I must say that most of the stories 
or rather the incidents are very horny read- 
ing. I suppose that is because they are true. 
You asked for true experiences and stories 
about how we got turned on by this subject 
and I thoughtI’d relate mine to you. Also you 
wanted to know real experiences and even 
about self bondage and what excited us, 
turned us on. Well I'll start at the beginning. 

My first sexual excitement was through 
the comics. I think that is why, evennow, I’m 
turned on by drawings of bondage, torture 
devices, dungeons, crosses, men being pun- 
ished and abused. Allof this leading to some 
type of sexual activity. 

Of course when I first saw the drawings in 
the comics they were not supposed to be 
sexual but to me they drove me wild. It was 
comics like Flash Gordon. Often they had 

10 BOUND & GAGGED 


bondage panels. He had a female companion 
— both of them were very good looking but 
for some reason the sight of Flash Gordon or 
Buck Rogers tied really excited me. I was 
very young but very impressionable. There 
was one drawing where one of the men, I 
think it was Gordon, was stripped to the waist 
with even his tights and boots removed, just 
shorts, and he was suspended, spread- 
eagled, in this large room with other instru- 
ments of punishment around. Well I was 
only about 7 years old but this drawing really 
got me hard. I used to lie in bed on my 
stomach and spread-eagle myself and pre- 
tend I was him. I remember wishing it was 
me stripped and suspended like that. Of 
course I didn’t go much beyond that, but I'd 
tub myself on the bed, like fucking, and I’d 
cum like that. I was always ashamed of this 
of course but couldn't stop this fantasy. 
After a while I heard about masturbation but 
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even then I only thought sexually in a bond- 
age context. I also always thought of myself 
as the one who was being punished. I tried to 
fight these desires and did for a while but 
something would always come up to bring 
this bondage/punishment fantasy back. 
When I was around 12 I really got turned 
on by a copy of the National Geographic. 
I'm not kidding. It might seem funny but 
there was a series of articles about early 
Greek and Roman civilizations and there 
were drawings of naked men in sports con- 
tact: wrestling, boxing, throwing javelins, 
running. Other contests of strength and 
endurance. The fact that they were naked and 
performing for others affected me sexually. 
Other drawings that really got me hot were of 
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aslave auction. Again the people were nude, 
both men and women. Like I used to wish it 
was me suspended, now it was me identify- 
ing as one of the slaves to be sold and used for 
some sexual purpose. I was too naive to 
know exactly what. 

Sexually these were my secret fantasies 
and I never masturbated without some kind 
of bondage fantasy. I still don’t today. 

When I was about 14 or 15 I was advanc- 
ing pretty quickly through school and I really 
went wild when I found a book of early 
Christian Martyrs. Although the tortures 
were terminal they would send me into = 
masturbating frenzy. I found several books 
in the reference library with hundreds of 
drawings. I found out where you could buy 
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these books at a store near the university and 
well that was my pornography. Of course it 
was always me who was being punished or 
tortured. Although I didn’t like the terminal 
part of all this — well it was only fantasy. 

I started dating girls and always seemed to 
attract them. I was never a true jock being on 
the small side but was well built for my size 
and very good at some sports. So I had no 
trouble finding girls but liked to abuse them. 
Also I always only had one girl at a time. 
There were many reasons for this, some not 
sexual. I always felt it was some kind of trust 
you had with another person and to be un- 
faithful would hurt the other person. Also I 
wasn’t interested in straight sex. So I'd train 
my girl friends into the kind of things that I 
liked. You'd be surprised at the number of 
girls who like to be tied, spanked, fucked and 
made to do degrading things. 

When I was about 16 I met a guy at track 
and we became good friends. He was about 
ayear or two older and one day when we were 
showering he offered to soap my back. I 
don't know but for some reason I really felt 
excited. A strange feeling like when I'd get 
hot from reading about torture scenes. It 
happened suddenly like. I mean I'd been 
around naked boys before of course and it 
never struck me as being anything at all, but 
the way he said it, not so much an offer but 
rather a statement. Well he told me to tum 
around and lean against the shower room 
wall. When he touched me I almost died. I 
think I was shaking. He started soaping my 
neck and giving me a massage. He worked 
his way down my back and finally his hands 
went to my ass. I must admit it felt fantastic, 
being nude andin that hot shower room being 
soaped up and I thought of those drawings in 
the National Geographic, and what got me 
really hot was thinking that we were slaves 
and after we finished our shower we would 
have to wrestle in the arena or be tortured for 
the amusement of our Masters. 

I felt him push up against me and could 
feel his cock rubbing on the outside of my 
ass. I was so excited I could hardly breathe 


and then he reached around and took hold of 
my cock and he said something thatreally got 
me going. He said he’d seen some of my 
books on torture when he was in my room 
and he'd like to torture me. Icame right then, 
Icouldn'thelpit. You have to remember this 
was quite some time ago and things were not 
so liberal. I was pretty shaken and embar- 
rassed. But Gil just smiled. We didn’t say 
anything but finished washing and just in 
time because some of the other guys in track 
came in. 

We went to a restaurant and didn’t say 
anything about what happened but as we 
were leaving Gil said that wasn’t that horny 
the way I came. I had to admit it was. Then 
he told me about some books his uncle had 
that reminded him of the stuff he saw in my 
room only it was a lot homier and guys had 
to serve other guys and these Masters would 
tie up their victims and spank them and make 
them do all kinds of weird things. His uncle 
had let him read some of the stories and he’d 
let me read them if he could watch me read 
them naked. He said if I liked the books on 
Martyrs then I'd really get hot reading his 
Uncle's stuff. Well I couldn't resist because 
just thinking about reading such things got 
me hard again. 

Gil’s Uncle let him use his apartment. He 
was an airline pilot and was away quite a bit, 
so we made arrangements to meet there Sat- 
urday at noon. I walked around in a daze for 
about two days and cancelled my date for 
Saturday night saying I had to visit relatives 
with my folks. 

When I arrived at the apartment Gil was 
there. We talked about the track club and had 
something to eat and then Gil asked if I had 
forgotten what I had said. I told him no but 
I didn’t know. “OK. You do want to see the 
books and pictures my Uncle has, don’t 
you?” I said I did but couldn't] just see them. 
He said that the deal was that I could only see 
them if I took my things off. Then he said 
he’d show me one of the books just to show 
me what I'd miss. He got the book and stood 
beside me turning the pages slowly. There 
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were stories of men on crosses, being 
whipped, stretched. Some were partly 
clothed, others were naked, tied to posts and 
A frames. All this really turned me on, 
especially one drawing where a naked man 
was being impaled on an upright dildo on a 
rod just short of waist high. He was being 
lowered by a pulley and other men with 
straps, etc., were around him. 

After a few pages, Gil said that he knew I'd 
like the stuff and if I wanted to see any more 
I'd have to let him watch me read the books 
naked. I was getting really horny so I said 
OK and he said let’s go into the living room. 
When we got there he said he wanted me to 
take the books to the centre of the room and 
to strip and sit facing him on the foot stool 
and to look at the pictures. So I stripped and 
when I did Gil took my clothes up and said 
that he was going to put them away because 
potential slaves didn’t need clothes. When 
he said slave I almost passed out. He said that 
since he was the Boss now, I should call him 
Sir. Well I felt a little funny about that but he 
explained that if I wanted to be a slave then 
someone would have to be in command. 
Then he had me tell him that I really did want 
to be aslave and so I naturally had to call him 
Sir. 

Well I did call him Sir and he said that his 
Uncle had told him that to make a slave really 
do what you want and to make sure he knows 
who’s Boss you have to punish them because 
that’s what slaves are for, for the enjoyment 
of the Master. He said too that if I was a good 
slave for him he might introduce me to his 
uncle who was a real Master and that he’d 
been training Gil. He said he made him do all 
kinds of things and sometimes he'd get so 
horny he’d cum until he was exhausted. 

I asked him if he was his uncle’s slave and 
he said yes and that his uncle had asked him 
if he knew of anyone else who might be 
interested and he knew about my books so he 
put two and two together and I was obviously 
perfect slave material. He added that if I 
didn’t want to go on with what we were doing 
then maybe we should just forget about it and 
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he’d put the books and pictures away and 
we'd go shoot pool or something. 

Well I was sitting there naked with a semi 
and horny as hell. All I had to do was peek 
at the pictures and so I said OK, I'll do what 
you want and I just naturally added Sir. 

Gil made me look through a couple of 
books and just sat there watching me. A 
couple of times my hand went to my cock and 
he told me to keep my hands away from it, 
that he’d tell me when I could touch myself 
and that his uncle had taught him that a slave 
was only for the Master’s amusement and 
pleasure and so I'd better obey or he’d call 
the whole thing off. Well I was so hot by this 
time that's the last thing I wanted to happen 
so I did as I was told. 

Finally Gil got up and said he was going to 
get something and I was to keep looking at 
the drawings. I can tell you it was hell 
keeping my hands away from my cock. 
When Gil came back I really choked ‘cause 
all he had on was a kind of leather jock-strap 
and a leather vest. He looked something like 
the guys in the pictures and well I can tell you 
I was lost. 

He made me get up and duck walk over to 
where he was sitting. He told me that was 
just to humiliate me and to see if I'd be 
obedient. He then had me lay across his lap 
and then he gave me areal spanking. He said 
all kinds of things to me like, how I was going 
to like being a slave and that when his uncle 
got ahold of me I'd feel like those slaves in 
the pictures. 

When he had me lay across his lap he had 
me hold both my forearms and then he said 
he was going to tie them like that somy hands 
couldn’t get in the way and they’d be secured 
behind my back and I'd be helpless and he 
could torture me and get me ready to meet his 
uncle. Well all this talk was really getting to 
me and so I laid myself down across him and 
it was a much homier feeling than I had ever 
had with a girl friend. He said the spanking 
was to make me more obedient and he cer- 
tainly knew how to do it. He started real slow 
and in between slaps he would ask me ques- 
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tions and rub my ass. Questions like, did I 
like being spanked and was I going to be a 
good little slave boy. This went on for some 
time and the spanks got a little harder as he 
went on and I was so hot. 

My cock was between his legs and he 
squeezed his legs together enclosing my 
cock and my cock was trapped there and as he 
spanked me my cock rubbed up and down 
between his legs because I couldn’t stop 
moving and he tried to get me to stop moving 
but when I did he’d squeeze his legs harder 
and massage my ass and move his hand up 
between my ass cheeks and then slap my ass 
again. Well I was hot and just started fuck- 
ing, moving my cock up and down between 
his legs and he just started hitting me faster 
and my ass was glowing and hot and well I 
came like a fountain. It seemed I couldn't 
stop coming. This was like my phantasy. 

We, or at least I, was exhausted, I even 
think there were tears in my eyes, but he 
didn’t stop there. He told me that I had 
disobeyed him and he made me get on the 
floor on my knees and tell him I was sorry for 
coming and then he told me to lick up all the 
cum that was all over his legs and some on the 
leather jock he was wearing. Well I had just 
cum and I really was exhausted but he took 
the back of my head and said, “Lick up the 
cum, slave,” and well I just started to do it. I 
had never even thoughtof such athing but for 
some reason I knew it was part of the game. 
And I started to get excited all over again, 
licking up the cum. He then said that his 
uncle had done the same things to him and if 
I wanted to get used to being a slave I'd better 
get used to the taste of cum. 

There was some on the leather jock and he 
held my head and told me to lick it off the 
jock. Then he asked me if I liked it and he 
made me say that I did. It was really a very 
tart taste but his making me do it really made 
me so hot. He then asked me if I ever had my 
cock sucked. I told him a couple of my girl 
friends had. Well, he said, slaves have to 
learn to suck cock too, just like girls and 
faggots. Slaves have to be taught how to suck 
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because that was part of being a slave, to 
make his Master feel good, and then he 
pushed me back on my heels and after he 
made me lick the cum off his leather pouch. 
The leather had a strong odour which still 
turns me on and I could feel that his cock was 
really hard. I'd never considered this part of 
it. I mean, I was pretty young and now I’m 
not even sure what I thought would happen 
between a slave and Master but I never really 
thought aboutitin this way. But it turned me 
on for some reason J can't even explain 
today. 

Anyway he slipped out of the jock and told 
me his uncle makes him beg to kiss his cock 
and I'd have to do the same. So I was so lost 
and excited I started begging to be able to 
kiss his cock. He teased me for quite a while 
and then he let me kiss the head. He told me 
to kiss it like I was kissing someone. He said 
his uncle made him worship his cock. He 
then told me to lick it like it was a cone or 
something. He made me lick all around the 
head of his penis and up and down the sides 
and told me to kick his balls too. Finally he 
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INNOCENT YOUTH 

Continued from page 16 

said! bet you're ready to suck acocknow and 
J &d I mean doing this had never really 
stered my mind. I always associated cock- 
sucking between guys as something only 
those feminine guys would do. But here I 
was on my knees, my arms tied behind my 
beck, hot as hell, begging to suck cock. I 
mean I really wanted that cock. Something 
came over me. 

He took my head and said, OK, cock- 
sacker, suck that dick in your mouth. I want 
©» show you off to Uncle Rob. You're going 
3 be a real good slave boy, just like me. 

I took the cock in my mouth and Gil told 
me how to lick and suck it and I was so hot I 
came again without even touching my cock. 
He knew I was cumming and he started 
focking my face in a frenzy and he came too. 
Christ it was crazy I was gagging and crying 
and cumming. ButI really wanted that cock. 

We lay there panting, my head onhis thigh 
and I was fascinated by his cock. It was like 
it was alive or something. He made me hold 
# in my mouth while we talked. 

Gil said something about how his uncle 


liked to train guys and have slaves, but he 
was really pretty strict and he liked strapping 
guys and making them do weird things and if 
I liked what had gone on he’d introduce me 
butI couldn’t fuck up and embarrass Gil or he 
wouldn’t bring me over again. I nodded and 
I told him I’d do anything his uncle wanted. 

Gil undid my arms and we had something 
to eat. We both got on the couch after and 
masturbated each other while looking at the 
bondage books. We kept doing that, playing 
with each other, til we were so exhausted we 
fell asleep. Of course all the time Gil was 
saying how his uncle would treat us and that 
some of the things we were looking at we'd 
have to do. 

I saw Gil at school the following Monday 
and he just winked. About a month later I 
received a call from him to say that his uncle 
would be at home that weekend so why 
didn’t I make arrangements to stay with them 
overnight. He said he'd told his uncle that he 
thought I'd be a good slave and that he, Gil, 
had made me give him a blow job and had 
even spanked me, tied me up and I seemed to 
want it, “So what do you say?” 

I gulped, and said yes. 

[I have written to this born slave, ordering 
him to tell about the night with Uncle Rob, or 
else. ED.] 


LEATHER FASHION VICTIM TIED UP AND FUCKED 


I met B. in the Toolbox one night when the 
crowd was beginning to thin out. Slim but 
wiry Italian frame, dark, full beard and 
moustache. Designer-type full leather, but 
that was O.K. We talked; he had never been 
really tied up before but wanted to try. We 


talked more; would he trust me? He said yes. 
I took him back to my place. 

We had a beer after we got in the door. I 
then told him to take his jacket off, then his 
shirt. He stood there quietly while I rubbed 
his chest hard. Squeezed his crotch roughly; 
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he was ready. Brought him to his knees and 
he sucked for a while at my balls and cock 
through my tight leather pants. I got out 
some equipment, leather-cuffed his hands 
firmly behind his back and blindfolded him. 
Brought him to his feet, unbuckled his pants, 
took off his boots and slowly pulled his pants 
off. I stroked his hard cock and ran my hands 
over him while he moaned softly and leaned 
against me. Tied his feet and knees together 
with an ace bandage, lowered him to his 
knees again and told him to suck me. He did 
so, almost feverishly. He was good. Brought 
him back up, then gagged him with a ball gag. 


Photo: Grapik Art 


I tied off his cock and balls with a leather 
thong. Took him over to the bed and put him 
down on it, chewed on his tits and stroked 
him roughly all over. Dragged my hard cock 
all over his face, through his beard, down his 
chest, while he writhed gently in his bonds 
and moaned around his gag. I was in heat; so 
was he. 

Finally, I brought him to the edge of the 
bed, put him face down with his knees on the 
floor. I watched him, still gagged, blind- 
folded, hands and feet tied, lying half over 
the bed quietly waiting while I rolled a con- 
dom on. Smeared KY only my sheathed 
cock and into his ass, 
finger fucking him while 
he moaned at my touch. 
Asked him if he was OK; 
he nodded yes. I fucked 
him; gently at first; then 
hard. 

I held off coming and 
pulled out of him. Took 
the rubber off, turned 
him over and lifted his 
chest off the bed. I sat on 
the edge, took his gag off 
and pushed his head 
down to my hard cock. 
He sucked me well. I got 
him back on the bed, 
straddled his chest and 
finally jerked off in a 
frenzy over him, then 
squeezed and jerked his 
pulsing dick which had 
been hard all along. He 
gushed all over my 
hands, moaning and 
writhing in his bonds. I 
held him to my chest and 
stroked him while we 
both calmed down. I 
untied him gently and 
after we had both 
cleaned up we went to 
sleep in each others 
arms. 
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BIG DADDY GIVES ASPIRING DADDY ATASTE OF THE 
GOLDEN RULER 


CHICAGO. Justwanted to say thanks again 
for your marvelous publication and to let you 
know that B&G was partly if not primarily 
responsible for the fulfillment of one of my 
fantasies. 

As you know, I have a Daddy—a marvel- 
ous man who has taken the exceptionally 
difficult task of trying to teach me a proper 
attitude & respect for discipline. Periodi- 
cally, I meet with him and after a cross 
examination of my success and failures since 
the last time we met he determines and metes 
out the necessary punishment to help me 
correct my wrong ways. This might be done 


BY 
MALEX 
PO Box 1301 


Cooper Station 
New York, NY 10276 
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with his hand, a paddle, a lash or belt while I 
have exposed my derriere while over his 
knee, bent over a chair, across a bed or just 
assuming the position—hands to knees. And 
this has—up till now—been private ses- 
sions. 

I had gotten your magazine some time 
ago but because of vacations and an excep- 
tionally busy schedule I hadn’t had a chance 
to fully enjoy all the marvelously delectable 
stories. So I had the magazine in hand and on 
my way home I stopped for dinner at a 
beanery—a restaurant that my daddy liked to 
have dinner at—and while eating my ham- 
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THE PERILS OF DANNY 

Danny learns the art of erotic rope bondage 
from a strict, hairy-chested stud. Enjoy the 
lads lessons in obedience and submission to 
secure rope bondage. Color, 54 min, 

VIDEO: $54.95 Ea, (Add $3.00 shipping) 
$5.00 for catalogof 11 Send Check or Money 
Video & Photo Sets. Order and a signed 
(Free with purchase) statement of your age. 
Models are at least 21. Void where prohibited, 


a 


burger & fries—in walks daddy and sits 
down and after some brief polite yak-yak he 
asks what book I’m reading & I show him. 
He reads a few pages, smiles & gives the 
book back to me. We proceed to finish 
dinner and as we are leaving he “suggests” 
that I'm ready for another session and a date 
was made for the following Friday night. 
Friday arrives and I go to his place at the 
appointed time—actually 5 minutes early, 
being late would result in extra punishment. 
He let me in and went to the living room 
where we would watch a cassette and he 


would begin with the usual Q&A, towards 
the end of which he asks me 


sbout B&D and my thoughts 
(PS. I had already related my 
fantasy to him some time be- 
fore.) He asked a lot of ques- 
Gons about your mag (I gave 
him the address) and then he 
says it’s time — it’s time for my 
discipline/punishment to be- 


My discipline entails sets of 
spankings divided by rest peri- 
ods during which I must sit on 
the floor and during which he 
lets me watch films of other 
guys receiving spankings, etc. 
To start with he has me strip 
down to my undershirt and 
usually the first strokes are 
administered while across his 
lap—by his hand—and today 
was the same except he had me 
put my clothes into a brown 
paper bag & put them into the 
closet. Usually I just have to 
fold them and lay them on a 
chair. 

After the first session ended 
he had me sit and watch a film 
while he went into the back 
room—THE room where I 
knew he kept his equipment 


The Hun: from the portfolio, 
"That Weekend” 


and where I would next be taken for the 
second and successive sessions. When he 
returned he had a small bag from which he 
took out a length of clothesline and pro- 
ceeded to wrap it about my wrists—tieing 
them together. Then he took out ankle cuffs 
and proceeded to attach them to my ankles. I 
was getting erect with excitement and nerv- 
ous because he had never made this type of 
preparation before and I wondered if the 
B&D mag had opened a Pandora’s door. 
Taking his hand—he slapped my face as his 
other hand held my bound hands—and then 
he pulled me up and led me to THE room. 


The room was familiar—but today it 
seemed a little ominous. Two—opposite— 
walls were mirrored so that you could see 
your reflection, see your ass turn red as he 
gave it sound punishment, see him as he 
raised his hand each time and as he began his 
swing—and later you could see the tears on 
your cheeks as you repented. There was the 
bed, a chair, a table and against the far wall 
was a cabinet in which he stored his equip- 
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ment, most of which I have not seen or had 
used on me. 

He led me to the center of the room and 
hooks my bound wrists to a hook attached to 
the ceiling. Then he attaches a bar between 
my legs, spreading them so I stood spread 
eagle & exposed and helpless. Then he takes 
a paddle and begins to paddle my behind 
telling me as he does how lucky I was to have 
such a wonderful daddy who cared for me 


would help me find happiness through 


About 1/2 way through that part of the 
session (each part consists of 25-30 strokes) 
‘he doorbell rang and daddy gave me about 3 
geally hefty strokes to end that part. He turns 
Ssn the lights leaving the room dimly lit. 
Becautions me to keep quiet. Thenhe leaves 
Ge room leaving me hanging there with just 
‘mough light so I can see my red cheeks 
eeflected in the mirror. The quiet in the 
geom—I couldn’t hear anything except 
myself sobbing—andI started to feel uncom- 
Stable hanging there with my legs kept 
soread and giving me some but not a lot of 
support. 

After what seemed like forever the door 
_ opened and daddy came in with another 
@ey—a youngster about 20-21, slight of 
Seid with a slight beer belly who like myself 
was stripped except for his undershirt reveal- 
img 2 reddened bottom (and a nice sausage). 
Be had cuffs attached to his wrists but they 
were not bound. And as the kid came into the 
zoom he looked up, our gazes met, and he 
sweps in the doorway, covers his manhood 
wath his hands and stares at me strung up like 
apiece of hanging meat. 

“Well, get your ass in here and close the 
door,” says daddy. “You wanted to be a 
ag and today we’ll see if you have whatit 


en. kid turned to close the door and I got 
my first view of his deeply red colored ass— 
an oval, round, padded touch. Closing the 
door he steps over to daddy’s side and with 
his hands still covering himself his eyes keep 
wacing over my body resting often on my 
cheeks which are still glowing from the last 
{ session. Like a puppy he follows daddy over 
i t the cabinet where daddy opens a drawer. 
i “Okay, I’ve talked to sonny (he didn’t use 
my name) and he is a bad boy. He...(here he 
outlined my faults) and deserves to be cor- 
rected and taught right from wrong. It’s upto 
you now to choose how and how much to 
punish him. Remember, too much or too 
litle and you will be punished—and then 
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you'll get what you gave him. Here, take this 
paddle—” and he took a long narrow board 
with an indented handle section, “hold it like 
this and start. No frontal. Stay between here 
and here—” he shows him the range slapping 
my back & thighs. 

The kid took the paddle from daddy and 
approached me. With his hand he nervously 
stroked it over my behind and as I looked him 
directly in his eyes he raised the paddle and 
with the strength & force of youth he swung 
the paddle letting it land squarely across my 
cheeks. The suddenness, the pain and the 
force caused me to yelp and swing forward. 
But daddy said nothing—he just stood off to 
the side watching as the stud crisscrossed my 
ass with 2, 3, 4 and 5. Then he let up a little 
and with firmness continued, 17, 18, 19 and 
tears were flowing. I was sobbing and finally 
24, 25 and it stopped. I said thank you as I 
was taught and hung there sobbing—I was 
repenting my wrongs well, says the stud. 

Daddy came over and inspected the work 
& then stepping in front of me he lifts my 
head from my chin and looking into my 
face—he’s smiling—and he says softly, 
“Today fantasies are fulfilled...” a phrase lost 
on me at that moment. Then daddy told the 
kid to stand in front of me, facing me, and to 
wait there till he returned. And then he left 
the room, leaving us—me captive to my 
bonds, the kid captive to his instructions. 

I could feel the burning of my ass, and 
looking into the reflection in the mirror I 
could see the redness and the welts. I could 
see the kid’s ass also and the glow he had 
come in with had paled almost to their natural 
color. But the look on his fact—the size and 
height of his cock told me more. He needed 
relief, badly, and I wished I could help him 
but couldn’t in my condition—bound and 
hung. 

Daddy reentered the room, walked over to 
where he had been before and stood in the 
shadows, and waited. After a short time he 
asks the kid if he was done. The look on the 
kid’s face showed confusion. Finally he 
stepped over and took hold of the paddle 
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again. The look on his face changed to ?? Joy 
?? as he raised his arm and proceeded to place 
25 more strokes. He placed them well and 
solidly but not with the same heavy hand that 
he had given the last set (so it seemed). When 
he was done he walked in front of me— 
pleasure exuded from his eyes and face—and 
stood there watching me as I continued to sob. 

After a few moments daddy asked again if 
he was done and the kid said yes. Daddy took 
the paddle from him and put it aside. Then he 
took a short chain and attached it to the kid’s 
cuffs and attached his wrists to the hook to 
which I was attached. Then he attached the 
kid's ankle cuffs, one each to each of my 
ankles and we were now two pieces—our 
bodies touching their full lengths. As he 
swayed he pushed me back and I swayed back 
the other way. Our body heat intermingled— 
his hard cock rising between my legs thump- 
ing up against my balls and against the ridge 
thatruns between my legs from my balls tomy 
ass. 

I was wet from my tears and perspiration— 
he was soaked with the sweat of exertion. His 
hot panting excited breathing into my face. 
My slobbering gasps into his. I wanted us to 
melt together, I wanted to absorb him hoping 
to relieve the effects of my punishment. The 
bastard who made me hurt so bad—to feel so 
good—was laying against me unable to get 
away, unable to let me be of service to him or 
him to me. I could feel my whole body 
wanting him, I began to shake with excite- 
ment. And when daddy left the room I tried to 
lay my face close to his but he moved away as 
if to avoid me. 

Daddy came back and talking to us he says 
I had taken my punishment like a man, that I 
was a good boy—and he stroked my sore ass 
gently as he talked. Then he says to the kid 
that he was too rough and lacked sincerity and 
some other stuff and thathe’d now have to feel 
how to properly punish someone with the 
correct force and amount. 

Daddy took the paddle the kid had used and 
firmly began to paddle the kid’s back end. 
Each stroke caused the kid to push and bounce 
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against me. His body twitched, his cock 
thumped and I felt each stroke through 
him. The look of anguish on the kids face, the 
tears in his eyes as we got to 20, 21 and I 
leaned as far forward as I could to feel his 
body as close as possible—24, 25—stop. 

Daddy then gave me 5 strokes and then he 
took my hands off the hook so that my arms 
now encircled the kid. Lest I fall over I 
grabbed the kid closely to me—held him as 
our chests heaved as we sobbed and Daddy 
walked around and with his hand began to 
apply 25 more to the kids buns. The kid was 
gasping & sobbing and with my hands I 
pushed his face to mine and kissed him fully 
and lovingly on his swollen lips. I held him, 
kissed him and pushed my crotch to his as 
best I could—22, 23, 24, 25. 

Daddy undid the pole between my legs. 
Then he unhooked the kids bonds from 
above and moved us onto the bed. At first we 
struggled for a position. Then the kid rolled 
above me and humped my crotch pushing my 
sore buns into the bed and came and then 
collapsed on me. 

Daddy told me to stay as he undid the kid 
and took him out of the room. I lay there 
exactly as he had left me until he returned. 
He undid my bonds and held me very close 
until I had settled down. Then he led me to 
the kitchen where he had prepared a pot of 
coffee and as we stood (I was too sore yet to 
sit) we talked. He knew my fantasy was to be 
bound to a stud as we got punished. The kid 
had wanted to learn to be a daddy but had not 
the real stuff for it. I needed the kid and 
daddy had set it up so we all would get our 
wish. 

Daddy says he’s going to set it up again 
for the kid to be there first and I can dole out 
the punishment. I told him I'd rather be 
bound to the kid as we both let daddy punish 
us. Daddy smiled. I think he has a plan. And 
I think your B&D mag has opened a new 
door in our relationship. 


HOUSTON, TX. B&G is without a doubt the 
most erotic publication I’ve ever read. I look 
forward to your continued success. 
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BONDAGE SLAVE/BOTTOM wanted by 
Oriental Bondage Master (31) and Caucasian 
Bondage Bottom (33) for long-term bondage, 
confinement, sensory deprivation, captivity and 
punishment in the Southeast. You will be sub- 
jected to the severest, tightest, most inescapable 
and prolonged bondage with ropes, chains, belts, 
leather straps, etc. Applicant(s) must be 22-28, 
atleast 5'7", slim to muscular, and displaying ab- 
solute manliness. 

NEW ORLEANS #10 


If you tum on to uniforms, handcuffs, realistic 
prison/military bondage fantasies, and want a 
caring, monogamous relationship, why not write 
and let’s see what happens. P.S. Short and trim 
is great. 

SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA #15 


Central Valley bondage Top has well stocked 
playroom for prisoners, peeping toms, intruders, 
etc. Novice or experienced. Looking for bot- 
toms who like to camp & backpack. Long haired 
dudes for hair bondage. Also farm work for field 
slaves, room for runaways. 

CALIFORNIA #18 


from the Bulletin Board. 


Serious bondage man. Handsome body builder, 
5'8", 155 Ibs, 40" chest, 30" waist, 15" arms. Into 
strong ropes, thick gags, immobilization, hoods, 
blindfolds, sensory deprivation. Beginners wel- 
come, all scenes considered—light to heavy. Reply 
with photo, if possible. 

FLORIDA #38 


WANTED: guys into mutual bondage scenes, 
heavy-duty ropes, straps, gags, hoods, high engi- 
neer boots, black rubber hip boots, tight Levis, 
black leather/rubber gear, pom. WM, 5'6", 143, 
mid-40's, big cock, cut. Am a clean healthy non- 
smoker. 

METRO NEW YORK #47 


I want to put guys into tight, inescapable bondage, 
short-term or long-term. Ropes, chains, belts, 
blindfolds, gags. 

LOUISIANA #56 


Bondage Buddy — ropes, gags, handcuffs, immo- 
bilization, give and take. I'm 41, 5°10", 155 lbs; 
blond, blue eyes, seeking younger guy for lasting 
relationship, biking, yoga, working out. 

HONOLULU #58 
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Total immobilization clothed or naked，Psycho- 
logical/Intellectual fantasies include: male 
harem, kidnap, robbery, foot slave, interrogation. 
Experienced, discreet, safe sex. 

NORTHERN VIRGINIA #76 


Daddy/Master looking for bondage slave 18 to 45 
一 am 48, 175, bl., bl. and man enough. Are you? 
PENNSYLVANIA #83 


Bondage bottom wanted for relationship by 
GWM, 35, 5'10", 165, clean shaven, hairy. You: 
Trim, good-looking, hairy chested (the hairier the 
better) and love to cuddle and be tied up and 
gagged. If you also enjoy movies, TV, theatre, 
music, travel (especially by ship), Judy Garland, 
Billie Holiday, reading, and want a permanent 
relationship, write now. Please, no phonies, 
drugs, alcohol, and be sincere because I am. All 
answered. 

LONG BEACH, CALIFORNIA #88 


Good looking Top (28, 6', 175) seeks guys (20-32) 
into rope and cloth bondage, and gags. Safe sex, 
sane bondage only. 

SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA #89 


KIDNAP ME. Been looking all my life for the 
right muscle stud to kidnap me — tie me up help- 
less, and gag me securely with your sweaty jock- 
strap, socks, etc., then train me to be a primo slave 
boy with your scents (armpits, crotch, sweat) and 
how to be the best (muscle and sweat) worshipper 
possible. 

SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA #90 


WANTED: guys into boots, hoods, gags, leather 
restraints and racks. Love to be stretched on a 
rack! Also into bondage in football uniforms as 
well as military. 

METRO NEW YORK #93 


Fit to be tied! American Officer, 30’s, living in 
Europe, travels U.S., looking for the man who can 
show him the ropes. Leather, uniforms, cuffs, 
gags and miles of rope. Give me a chance and I'll 
take over so you'd better take me while you can 
and make the knots tight! Replies from every- 
where welcome. 

WEST GERMANY #102 


WM, early 30's (looks younger), 5°10", 140, br/ 

br, clean shaven, boyish, good looks, seeks 

friends/playmates for safe and sane sharing of 

bondage. I am experienced top/bottom. Have 
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toys. 
LOS ANGELES, CA #125 


Bondage Master looking for trim young bondage 
slaves. 
METRO NEW YORK #134 


Masculine, good-looking submissive novice re- 
quires bondage-servitude-humiliation to a sane 
creative being. I’m 5'9", 165, 45, very truthful & 
sincere. 

CONNECTICUT #142 


Biker into leather and uniforms, looking for cap- 
ture/prisoner scenes, with cuffs, gags, and miles 
of rope. American, live in Europe, travel US fre- 
quently. Answers from everywhere welcome. 
Cops, military, US military in Europe a plus. 
Discretion understood. 

WEST GERMANY #148 


WM into leather, gags, hoods, lots of rope for 
short or long term spread-eagle or hogtie. Tight 
bondage in leather chaps and boots. Am bottom, 
can be top. 

ILLINOIS #156 


WANTED: Young punks, smooth, well-de- 
fined, ready for forced workouts, sweat, tied-up, 
milkings, forced J/O. I’m 24. Send pic & phone. 
PENNSYLVANIA #160 


BONDAGE SLAVES WANTED: Bondage 
master, 40, 5'7", 135, looking for trim bondage 
slaves to be locked into a chastity belt and a 
collar, and kept tied up and gagged for hours at a 
time. Prefer you to be under 6' and under 40, and 
free (to be bound) during the day. 

NEW YORK CITY #162 


BONDAGE MASTER, experienced, attractive, 
6'2", 190 lbs., dark blonde, blue-eyed, wants 
slave or bottom for long-term sessions. Lots of 
equipment assures you of tight restrictive bond- 

age. SM, humiliation, dog training and other 
imaginative situations. Photo, phone, descrip- 


tive letter required. 
CHICAGO #174 


Help novice experience bondage. Teach me 
what ropes, leather and chains really mean. 
Mutual scenes desired to see both bottom and 
top. 

FLORIDA #182 


Husky 30-year-old into ropes & heavy restraint, 


Eeenced, hot Daddy, 51, 160, 5'11", offering 
‘eet houseboy job, gay guesthouse. Young, at- 
‘active, hardworking applicant freaks over wild 
‘emdage. Novice welcome. No drugs. Serious. 
TAPE COD, MA #184 


WANTED: Young males 18+, good looking, 
smooth bodies to explore all safe and sane sex 
‘Seenenies. You must be clean, NO DRUGGIES or 


ay Limits respected. No heavy pain. NJ and 
#186 


‘DPM 34, 5'10", 155 lbs., mostly bottom, looking 
Ser wp into hoods, gags, immobilization, rope, 
sants, heavy bondage for mutual pleasure. 

SAN FRANCISCO AREA #188 


Sosom, 32, 6'2", 170, seeks men into bondage, 
‘eather, gags, blindfolds, long term & light SM. 
‘Willing to experiment. Safe sex. 
RONNECTICUT #189 
HAZING, humiliation, sweat, W/S, bondage, 
Geopline, safe, sane. Versatile. Like imaginative 
Semmes to test self-control of mind and body. Not 
ei severe pain. WM, 45, 5'8", 135, Br/Br, clean 
Seren, smooth. 
WASHINGTON, DC #191 
YOUNG MASTERS under 25 wanted by 6' br/br, 
DS sm slave. Looking for BBs, frats, athletes and 
‘her young studs who know how to use a submis- 
we pig. Tight bondage, CBTT, gags, toys, hoods 
geeded from young studs with attitude. 
LOS ANGELES #193 
Tackle me! Tight-end, 6', 190, forty-eleven bot- 
jem seeks young (18+) top quarterback 
Boomer” - looks a +) for daytime huddles, bond- 
age. leather, uniforms, videos. 
SEATTLE #194 
WM, bottom, 35, short, mustache, seeks experi- 
enced/responsible Top(s) for serious, creative, 
qesirictive, extreme, prolonged bondage scenes. 
Like hoods, gags, gasmasks, boots, leather, rub- 
Ser, uniforms, unionsuits, jocks, condoms, CB&T 
play, cigars, ace bandages, duct tape. Anyone else 
to duct tape?! Into mummification, immobiliza- 
Son, confinement, body bags, cigar scenes involv- 


ing forced/controlled smoking, bondage in layers 
of rubber/leather/unionsuits/hoods. Interested in 
ALL bizarre, kinky bondage, but Top must be sane 
& responsible. Safe sex ONLY! 
CHICAGO AREA 


Chained spread-eagle on my bed, or arms roped 
high above you in my doorway — your stretched 
body awaits my pleasure. Your muscles strain 
against my touch...you dare to face my tests. Your 
tits are sore, your balls ache, but your cock craves 
more attention. I am a handsome, muscular 36 
year old man looking for a bodybuilder or athletic 
man who dares to accept my challenges and de- 
mands, 

NEW YORK CITY 


#199 


#203 


Master seeks bottoms into foot and ball adoration, 
spread-eagle, hood, paddles, chain restraints. 
Discipline equals pleasure. Am safe, sane and 
considerate top. 58 years young. 
METRO NEW YORK #204 
Interested in all forms of bondage, usually as part 
of an S/M scene. Am 5'9", 145 pounds. Pierced. 
Prefer slender or trim build. Experienced with 
CBT, TT, flagellation, shaving and electricity. 
Prefer top role but will switch if appropriate. 

METRO NEW YORK #205 


Bondage bottom, 5'10", 145, 38, good looking, 
likes police uniforms. Into tight leather and/or 
rubber bondage, head to toe. Hoods a must. 

DALLAS, TX #208 


CANADIANS (and nearby Americans): Youth- 
ful, live-in absolute slave required by professional 
in early 50s, experienced Master. Strong B/D 
interest, CP, etc. Total submission required, en- 
forced! Suggest initial trial period. Visitors con- 
sidered. Serious only. Write with photo. This is 
for real! 

SOUTHWESTERN ONTARIO #210 
GWM, 30, 5'9", 165, body builder, br/br, clean 
shaven, looking for imaginative safe bondage 
partner 25-40. No drugs. 
METRO NEW YORK #211 
SM RELATIONSHIP: Retired white guy seri- 
ous about a relationship, safe, mature, play both 
top & bottom. Enjoys old movies, classical music, 
entertaining, and wants to give and receive tender 
loving care by non-smoker. 

SAN FRANCISCO-BAY AREA #212 
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ROPED, RAPED, BOUND, GAGGED. Hot 
handsome, tan-black, virile, muscular, athletic 
jock (5°10", 170, 33 yrs) enjoys heavy restraint, 
bondage, wrestling, forced safe sex, or no sex, but 
lots of tying and gagging. Top mostly, but can be 
bottom. Additional tum-ons: sweatsox, jock- 
straps, sweaty, lean, hairy, hard bodies, tight jeans, 
boots, leather and plenty of rope. Discreet, safe, 
sane, sanitary, healthy. Want to meet long-lasting, 
lean jock buddies with similar interests. 
ATLANTIC CITY, NJ #213 
Tall, masculine, lean, muscular GWM, 40, 6'5", 
195#, brown/brown. Into weight lifting, wres- 
tling, athletic gear, uniforms, bondage, CB & tit 
work, rope, chains, prolonged sessions. Also 
daddy/son scene. Seek B&D buddy (or son?) for 
occasional, weekend, or long-term. Have gym/ 
playroom. Top, bottom, or mutual scenes. 
MILWAUKEE/CHICAGO #214 
“FOOTBALL CAPTAIN.” Hot wm, 33, 6'1", 
185, very attractive, masculine, and works out. 
Seeks tall/big guy who was or wishes he were a 
TEAM CAPTAIN — to act out sweaty locker 
room, frat hazing, foot and other explosive action. 
NEW YORK CITY #216 


WM seeks to correspond (possibly meet) with 
others who love bondage so much that they tie 
themselves up (or would like to). Let’s exchange 
techniques. 

TOLEDO, OH #219 
Masculine WM top, 40, 5'11", 165, seeks healthy, 
trim, submissive, masculine bottom who needs to 
be bound, gagged and worked over (tits, balls and 
cock) to orgasm. BD and safe sex J/O. Spanking 
or tickling if desired, but no heavy pain. No to 
drugs, heavies, flat feet. Send phone number and 
letter describing your fantasy. Serious only. 
Available weekends. 
INDIANAPOLIS #220 
BOTTOM WANTED by GWM, 33, 170, 6', 
muscular, for keeping tied up, gagged, blind- 
folded, totally helpless, struggling, turned on, 
teased, and dependent. Enjoy fantasy, long 
scenes, and JO. Your place only. 
NORTHERN NEW JERSEY #221 
Bottom—34, 185, 6'1"— seeks sane/safe domi- 
nant into fantasy scenes (slavc/master, kidnap- 
ping, military, prison, dog slavery) humiliation, 
interrogation, heavy bondage, long sessions, 
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equipment. 
MICHIGAN #222 
Tie & gag me. Lots of rope & restraints. All 
positions. Safe sex only. 29, 6'1", goodlooking, 
slim defined body. Seeks bondage Top 21-45, in- 
shape, non-hairy, into TT. Some travel. 
GEORGIA #223 
Hairy GWM, 40, bottom but versatile, wants 
bondage, racks, safe forced sex, CBT, TT, wres- 
tling, all fantasies, rape scenes, suspension, 
stretching and manhandling. 
HOUSTON, TX #224 
GWM 5'11", 180, novice in bondage looking for 
pardner to practice with for fun and games. 
OHIO #225 
Bondage freak can be top or bottom, prefer bottom. 
Fantasies include kidnap, POWs, military, rob- 
bery. Enjoy all types of restraints, love gags. 
Professional, 31, good looking, seeks partners to 
50. Also like leather. 
VIRGINIA #226 
Top, 37, 5'9", 170#. Kidnapping, frat and espe- 
cially military scenes for strip searches, B/G, 
crotch shaving, harassment. Limits respected. 
Light to heavy. Write for more info. 
NORTH HOLLYWOOD, CA. #227 
G/W Top tumed on to restrained bottom showing 
proper respect and service to boots and shoes. Less 
than satisfactory performance merits severe disci- 
pline. Limits respected. Visiting midwest and 
Kansas in July. 

EASTERN PENNSYLVANIA #228 
Help me use my bondage bag. W/M, 42,5’5", 165, 
with Prince Albert & ringed tits needs Daddy into 
BD, TT, FR—power & affection. Primarily bot- 
tom, but can top. 
CHICAGO, IL #229 
Bottom—27, 5°11", 155—needs to serve and serv- 
ice hot young tops to 30. BD, VA, spanking, WS, 
humiliation. Groups especially needed. Send 
orders, s 
DALLAS, TX #230 
Novice seeks bondage trip. GWM, 41, wishes to 
experience an evening of bondage, etc., eventually 
willing to build to whole weekend. Light SM OK. 
Bound, gagged, cuffed, chained, shaved, enemas, 


catheterization OK. Absolutely no scat, WS or FF. 
Everything else open to discussion and mutual 
agreement. Safe sex or no sex. Boston area only. 
BOSTON, MA #231 


Bondage bottom. WM, 39, 5'11", 175, masculine, 
‘= shape, versatile, seeks lean or hard-bodied WM 
who will tie me up and fuck my face. Safe only. 
Same travel. 

ATLANTA, GA #232 


BONDAGE SLAVES: Mature bearded Master 
wath equipped playroom accepting detailed appli- 
cations. Photo, phone from young men seeking B/ 
D or possible relationship. Make fantasy reality. 

MIAMI, FL #233 


GWM, 50, 5'8", bottom, into bondage & light S/ 
M will pay young, handsome top for safe services. 
No drugs. Send photo. 
SAN DIEGO, CA #234 
Need intense tall booted leathered Master for 
physical, verbal, severe bondage, restraint, pun- 
shment. Absolute control, including wide collar, 
hoods, gags, hamess, suspension, tits, whips, 
clogs, regular sessions, cycles, both leathered in 
public travel. Picture, please. 
DELAWARE #235 
Bondage/Discipline Daddy — Marine, 6'4" 170", 
tim, slim, 46, masc. dom. seeks young trainees 
1 all areas. Novices ok — discreet. 

ATLANTA, GA 236 


GWM, bondage bottom, 28,6’1", 185, hairy, intel- 
Egent, good-looking, seeks responsible, attractive 
Master/Dad/captor for relationship. Looking for 
honesty, trust, affection and bondage. Rope, ban- 
dana gags, jocks, gloves, kidnap scenes are tum- 
ons. 
WASHINGTON, DC #237 
English schoolteacher marooned in Latin America 
wants contacts to share his ideas and experiences 
of corporal punishment, bondage and other restric- 
live practices. Am interested in both facts and 
fiction, but please, let me know which. 
BRAZIL #238 
GWM, 39. I rope you, I open your shirt, your fly. 
You beg. I start to suck you. You plead, you 
squirm against the ropes. You beg me to stop. I 
don’t. Imilk you dry. VA. Esp. punks, rockers, 
jocks, blue collar, military. 


NEW YORK CITY #239 


CAPTIVITY: Naked prisoner hopelessly 
chained in cage struggles rebelliously, furiously, 
then pathetically, then most surrender to predica- 
ment he brought on self. Fantasy or reality. Short 
orlonger term. No sex or safe sex. No SM or light. 
But exquisite role-playing between trapped cap- 
tive, controlling captor. Am 48, 6'2", 170, prefer 
bottom but switchable. 
WISCONSIN #240 

Master with Lover seeks slave to complete family. 
Experienced slaves only should apply. Must be 
into pain &body worship, and want permanency. 
DALLAS, TX #241 


I want to exchange fantasies of forcing guys into 
sexual submission. Tied down, spread-eagled, 
clothes ripped off their bodies, gagged with under- 
wear and socks, whipped, mouth-fucked, pissed 
on, gang-raped, etc. Hot correspondence with 
those who prefer dominating others. 
ANYWHERE #242 

GWM, 30, seeks sane Top over 35 for mutually 
satisfying sessions of bondage, discipline and light 
S/M. Into submission, creative scenes, and wor- 
shipping your balls, boots, and body. Hot imagi- 
nations and husky to overweight masculine men a 


plus. 
INDIANA #243 
Bottom, short, with mustache, looking for Tops 
who are creative and imaginative in restrictive and 
prolonged bondage scenes. I like hoods, gags, 
boots, bare feet, leather, CB&T play, ace ban- 
dages. I'm interested in all bizarre and kinky bond- 
age. 
PASADENA, CA #244 


Husky 44-year-old seeks to correspond and possi- 
bly meet with others that love bondage. Interests 
include rope bondage, handkerchief/bandana gags 
and blindfolds. 

NEW YORK STATE #245 
Cute bottom, 27, Br/Bl, trim, looking for bondage 
Daddy to keep me bound, gagged and helpless. 
Daddy would use me for cock, ball, tit, ass play, 
and more! I enjoy being cuddled, servicing your 
pits, tits, cock, balls, wrestling, kissing, but most of 
all being helpless for you. I'll moan and struggle, 
but you know I want it. I'm likable and lovable. 
Let's tum our hot fantasies into hard reality! 
FLORIDA #246 
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WM, 40's, seeks bondage Top into leather, gags, 
hoods. Lots of rope for short or long term spread- 
eagle or hogtie. Tight bondage in leather chaps 
and boots. Am bottom, can be top. 

ILLINOIS #247 


BOTTOM WANTED by GWM, 33, 170, 6, 
muscular, for keeping tied up, gagged, blind- 
folded, totally helpless, struggling, tumed on, 


teased and dependent. Enjoy fantasy, long 
scenes, and JO. Your place only. 
NEW JERSEY 


Ex-Marine Top, 38, 5'6", 135, wants men 25-35 
for intense, formal discipline. Prefer under 5'10". 
Ex military a plus. 

NEW YORK CITY #249 


ATLANTA, GA. Piease send me the back issues that I’m ordering so that I can complete the set of your 
magazine. 

There is only one thing wrong with your magazine, I want more. More issues, more pages, more 
photos, more of everything that makes BOUND & GAGGED one of the best, and what seems like the only, 
magazine completely devoted to Male Bondage. I can’t find any of the magazines I used to see (Bound 
to Serve, Male Bondage, Action Male & Gay Bondage). Drummer seems to be the only one that covers 
the subject, once and awhile. 

Mr. Wingate, are those really your photos in the Letter from the Editor pages? [Yes.] If so I would 
like to say I think they are Hot [Thank you] but wish you could print them a little bigger [One of these days]. 

I would also like to say how much I like your Stsff Photographers’ photos. My favorites are Issue 
3 page 21 & back cover, Issue 4 back cover, Issue 6, page 10. Who are the men in these photos? Are they 
shooting photos of each other? Do you have need of another Photographer? I would like to apply for the 
job. [Unfortunately it's a non-paying position, like everything else on this magazine. ED.] 

Issue 7 was the best one yet. The artwork of Malex and the letter from the New Team Captain really 
got my dick hard. 


DALLAS, TX. I've enjoyed your magazine with my trial copy of #2 and then from my subscription from 
#6. I would like to hear from some other subscribers of their desire for total mummification, bondage in 
complete leather/rubber from head to toe. Keep up the great work and I'll be with you always. 


WILMINGTON, NC. I must give you credit. Not only do you publish stories which I can relate to (it’s 
frustrating having a hard on cover-to-cover), you publish on schedule! That, in itself, is an accomplish- 
ment rare in specialty publishing. Thank you and keep up the good work. Enclosed is 2 year renewal (I 
had to put B&G out of sight to write this note. Your pictures in Issue #8 are too much.) Will stop now 
and start drooling while I read. Keep up the good work. 


TAMPA, FL. Ihave been a reader of B&G since its inception and I think that the magazine is the finest, 
most erotic bondage publication available. I say this because the magazine deals mostly with TRUE case 
histories of early bondage encounters and I do hope that you keep it that way. One can read fiction just 
about anywhere and there are hundreds of different publications, etc. dealing with fiction. But with B&G 
what we read, unless otherwise mentioned, is taken for fact, and THAT is what makes the reading so highly 
erotic. 
What I find of most enjoyment in BOUND & GAGGED is the accounts of bondage for the first time, 
especially the recollections of guys when they were younger boys involving typical boyhood games, 
initiations in Boy Scouts, college fraternities, etc. And yes, I DID really enjoy the “Fratemity Initiation/ 
Hazing Issue” for sure but some of the accounts were rather hard to perceive as true, but highly erotic 


reading nevertheless. 
Your photos and drawings are excellent! 


MASSACHUSETTS. I am gladly sending my subscription renewal for 2 years, I hope your magazine 
goes on forever. Ihave only one complaint, I wish the magazine was twice as big and came twice as often 
with more photos, some in color. 

I have added some new items to my self-bondage in the form of Lycra spandex. I sent for a hood 
from Larry Townsend and I bought some biking shorts in town. I would like to read about other men who 
get off on the feel of spandex & use it in their games. 

Ihave also been watching the Soloflex demos on cable lately and would like to see photos or read 
stories of men who use a Soloflex machine in ways they can’t show on TV. Thanks for the hours of J.O. 
material you have sent so far & hopes of many years to come (cum). 
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